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N Hether-man, as I heard ſay, 
Senſyne I think a week or eway, 
Came cantly cracking out the way, 

none vrith him but his Meir: 

Who being late he bade her tide, 

And with a ſpurre did jag her ſide, 

But ay the ſilly Meir bade bide, 

and further would not ſteir ; 


2. But lay down on the fair high ſtreet, 
And, ſhooting out both head and feet, 
She meekly ſpake theſe words ſo ſweet, 

your ſpurring will not make it. 

Oft have I tutſt your Hether crarhe, 
And born your ſelf righe ofc-times hame, 
With many toom and hungry wame, 

when thou haſt been well packed. 1 


4. 
* 
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| 3- But now is come my fatall end, 
ih With you I may no further wend, 
2 To my ſweet huſſie me commend, 
and all the reſt at hame, 
Oft have I born upon my banes RB 
Hath cauſ'd their beards all wagat anesg 
But now for me they may chew ſlanes, 
we'll never meet again. | 


4. The ſilly Carle for woe he grat, 

And down upon his arfe he ſat ; 

The night was foule, he was all wat 
and periſhed of cauld. | 2 

Yet with himſelf he did adviſe, 

Longer to {it he were not wiſe, 

Then pray'd the filly Meir to riſe, 

F' and draw her to ſome hauld: 


5. But, no more nor ſhe had been dead, 
She could remove her from that ſtead: 
When he did preaſſe to lift her head, 

her arſe fell down behind. 
Then in a grief he did her hail, 
And dtugged both at mein and tail, 
Aud other parts he could beſt wail, 
then bade her take the wind. 


6. Then did he take forth of a Wwallat 
Some draff, whereonthis Meir did mallat, 
Which fiercelier gart her lift her pallat 
nor all the reſt before, 
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Sbe ate thereof with ſo good will, 

While, I wot well, ſhe had her fill : 

When ſhe was full, then ſhe lay ſt}, 
and would not eat no more: 


7. But ſtart on foot, as it would be, 
None being there but ſhe and he : 
The night was cold, and bitterlie 
it blattered on of rain. 
The Carle was cold, the ſooth to ſiy, 1 
And fain he would have been away: 
For paſſed was the light of day, 
and night was come again. 


8. Yet with himſelf he did ad viſe, 

; Longer to fic he were not wiſe, 

Then pray d the ſilly Meic ro tiſe, 
and drew her to ſome hold: 

Then, foot for foot, they went together, 

But oft ſhe fell, the gate wis {lidder : 

Yet where to take her he did widder, 
while at laſt, as he would, 


9. He warily did her weile and weild 

To Colliagteun Broom, a full. good beild, 

And warmeſt als in all that field, 
and there he bade her hide ber; 

For there if Duncas apprehend thee; 

; vw fore ſad ſiroaks-indeed he'll end thee : 
t, I pray thee from his wrath defend thee; 

ſyne he ſat don beide her, 


o. And 


10. And bade ok ot my darting dear; 
My bread-winner this many a year: 
Alace that I ſhould leave thee here, 
ſo wilfome of thy wain. 
Dear Maſter (quoth this Meir) ye ſhent yo 
For my diſtemper to torment you : 
Sober thy kind heart and repent you, 
we'll never meet again, 


With this they ſhed, as 1 herrd ſay, 
" With many a ſhout and wail-away, . 
Referring to a bran. new day, 

to make her latter will. 
But truely, as the caſe befell, 
(And here the truth 1 minde to tell) 
They never met by twenty ell, 

that purpoſe to fulfill. 


12. By which aroſe right gre 

Mach deadly feed, and he 

For many, of a wrong intention, 
alledg'd ſome of her geat; 

Andthey before who never, jaw her, 

Nor in her life did evet knaw her, 

That they were of her kin did ſhaw her, 
as after ye ſhall hear. 


13. The Kairle went home a weary groom; 
But ſhe, all night, among the broom, 
Lay ſtill, both weary, \faint a nd toom, 
while morn chav it was day. 


Then 


r | Then forth came Duncan on the morrow, 

As he had been to ride on ſorrow, 

With a long ſting, which he did borrow, 
to chaſe the Meir away. 
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vod . He hit her two r three routs indeed, 
And bade her paſſe ſweith from this ſteed: 
If chon bide here Yle be thy dead, 
with that gave her a lonnder, 
While mouth and noſe ruſhe out of blood, 
She ſtackered alſo where ſhe ſtood, 
For ſhe was tint for fault of food, 
and ſo it was no wonder. 


15. Yet quoth this beaſt with heavy chear, 
Ipray you, Duncan, thole me here 
Untill the out- come ofthe year, 

and then, if I grow better, 
T ſhall remove, 1you affure, 
Though Iwere nere ſo weak or poor, 
And ſeek my meat through Currie Moor, 
as faſt as I may ſwatter. 


16. When he perceived it was ſo, 
That from that part ſhe could not go, 
Into a grief he paſt her fro, 
and would no longer tarrie: 
But ſent Pee Peacock in a fray, 
For to have chaſt this Meir away, 
Wich long kent, as I heard y. 


| 12 Ran to * Mill and ferchtthe Rader: | 
Wherewich he hit her on the ſhoulder, 
While he dang't all in gruſh like powder, 

he laid it on ſo ficker : 
Then from theſe bounds he bade her pack her 
Or elſe he {wore that he ſhould wrack her: 
Then through the Meadow he did take her 

2s faſt as ſhe might bicker. 


18. But at the laſt, chi dealt, being poor, 
Long for to run could not enduce, 
He did o'retake her in Forde Moor, 
and put her in a Tether, 
Then laid upon her hoghs and heels, 
Commanding her to leave theſe fields, 
And bade her paſſe to Liſtoun ſhields, 
and penle among the Hether. 


19. Yet, quoth this ſilly imple beaſt, 
I pray you, Per, hear my tequeſt, 
Let me remain this night here- Eaſt, 
among the broom to reſt me: 
And, on the morn, Ithee behight, 
Two hours and more before day-light, 
Lſhall to Bavelaw take the flight, 
and tell how you have dreft me.. 


20. Thus Petie, with 2 words — 
That he this beaft ba ad IC ſore tormented, - | 
a and in ſuch mann deft her; 
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And ſhe, both dolorous and wae, 2 il 

Came poorly creeping down the brae, 

With a ſore skin, both black and blae, 
and there ſat down to reſt her : 


„ 1. And there, from time that ſhe fat do wn, 

For wearinefſ: ſhe fell in ſ\wown, 

And, ere ſhe wakened, fohz 4 alloun 
came on her with a blatter, 

Accompan'd with old Pakes Paioun 

And Richie March, who dwelt in Hatoun, 

And laid upon her with a battoun, | 
while all her harns did clatrer. 


21. To whom this beaft all wo begon, 
Said, loving, honeſt, good, ſweet oha, 
Lerme, but this one night, alone, 
and I wiſhnor 1 worrie, 
Upon the morn, be I alive, 
If I dow either lead or drive, 
With dogs ye ſhall me rug and rive, 
if Imake not for Currie. 


23. Thus he, bewailing h 
Did leave her upon that condition, 
And ſhe, but any requiſition, 

came down to the killogie, 
Where ſhe thought to have lodg d all night, 
And eaſe her the beſt way ſhe might: 
But a falſe lown ſoon ſaw that fighr, 

whoſe name was ilie Scrogie, 
24. Who 


ana OY ? "Of Cameron, 
4. Who came tha took her by the beugh] 
" And: with a rung both long and teugh, 
Laid on her, while ſhe bled enough, 
1 and for dead left her lying 
'2 Into a deadly ſwown and trance, 
| Bewailing fortunes variance, 
Her hard miſlucks, and heavy chance, 

for help and pitty crying. 


| 25r But what ſhould any further ſpeaking ? 
1 For all her wofall cryes and ꝑree ting, 
1 Her loving words and fair intreating, 

| (theſe fellows were ſotyked ) 
To her they would make no ſupplie, 
Nor yet let her remaining be 
Among them but two dayes or three, 

ſay to them what ſhe liked. 


| 26. This filly beaſt, being thus confounded, 

15 So deadly Leaks miſ-uf'd and wounded, 

BY With miſeent dogs ſo chaſ'd and wounded; 
in end direQsgletter © 

1 Of ſupplication, with obs . 4174. 

1 To purchaſe licenſe from the Laird, 

Thar ſhe might bide about the yaird - 

| while ſhe grew ſomewhat better. 


$ 27. But he would nowayes condeſceng 
To go the meſſage ſhe did ſend. 

For fear he ſhould the Laird offend g 

bot bade her ſend John Puri. 
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And when they were in all their doubts, | 

A Meſſenger, whoſe name was Conte, | 

(A vengeance light on all their ſnouts) 
came on her in a furie, 


28. Who did take forth his Sergeants wand, 
And gave to her aſtcait command, 
The ſelf ſame night to leave that land, 
or on the morn to burn her. 
? Then was this beaſt ſo ſore amazed, 
Into his face ſhe glowr'd and gazed, 
and wiſt not well, ſhe was lo bazed, 
to what hand for to turn her 


29. But fell down on her filly knees, 
And upwards lifting vp her eyes, 
Said, Couts, My miſery thou ſees, 
wherefore do not deride it: 
d. But ponder my diſtreſt eſtace, 
Ho lam handled, and what gate, 
208 For Idow make no more debate: 
no longer can I bide it. 


0. Then did the, half · long in deſpair, 
Withdraw her to a place, even where 
She thought there could be leaſt repair, 
Y we that none ſhould come near her; 

ut ſhe got neverperfeR reſt, 
Go where the liſt ſhe was oppreſt, 
Wherefore in end it was thought beſt 
with men away to bear he. 
N 


138 12 The ei, Feline L ts 
31. And ſo Rob Rodger, in an anger, 
And Wil Thomſon, who ay bade hang her, 
By ſting and ling they did up- bang her, 
and bure her down between them 
To Dancans burn, and there, but dread, 
They left her, and came home good ſpeed: 
Ye would have laughen well, indeed, 
ſo pudled to have ſeen them; 


32. For Willie Thomſon, well I weeny 
Fell in a pool o'ce bot h the eyne, 
And never left a bit of him clean, 
ſo through the dubs him caried : 
And Rob, who took in hand to guide him, 
O' re both his lugs he fell beſide him, 
Then ſtole away for ſhame to hide bim, 
he was ſo well begaried. 


33. This being done, but any mair 
Theſe two they left her lying there, 
Suppreſt with dolour, prief and care: 

who made this proteſtarion, 
If any perſon, far ot near, 
Within this Pariſh, would compear, 
To lend her but ten ſhillings here. 
upon her obligation. 


34. When the cleck-Geeſe leave off to clatter, 
And Paraſites to flietch and flatrer, 
And Prieſts their Matine to pitter, patter, 
and theeres from theft refrain: | 
8 
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r, Or yet again, when there (hall be 
No water in the Ocean fea, _ 
Then ſhe that ſumme right thankfullie 
ſhould pay them home again, 


d. 35. But oh! alace, for all her woan, 
In all theſe parts there was not one 
Would condeſcend to lend that loans 

for never one did mean her. 

And ſo, alace, ſhe lay ſtill there 
But meat and drink eight dayes and mu : 
It would have made a whole heart fair 

, in that caſe to have ſeen her. 


36. Yet honeſt Ante, in the Place, 
Came and beheld herpale-cold face, 
And Hid, for evermore alace, 
l ſee thee ſo miſchieved ?: 
Had I known of thy wearineſſe, 
Thy miſery and preat diſtreſſe, 
I ſhould have helped more or leſſe, 
and ſo thy ſtrait relieved: q 
37. I ſhould have put thee in the Bank, 
Where nettles, graſſe and weeds grew rank, 
Where well thou might have fill'd thy flank, 
and fed among the willies : 

Or otherwiſe, to have rejoic'd thee, 
Within the Ward I might have cloſ d thee, 
| Where well thou miębteſt have repoſ d thee 

among the Lairds beſt Filliea 


2 | 
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14 The Meir of Collingioun. 
38. To whom this deaſt ſaid ſoberly, 
Sweet Miſtreſſe, I moſt heartfully 
Do thank you for your curteſie, 
ſo friendly who hath ufd me, 
' Who hath ſo lovingly reported, 


. Ty - * 
e 


; And alſo ſweetly me comforted, 4 
* And with your almes me ſupported, 
| when all my kin refuſ'd me. 


39. Yet more attoure, ſince there is none 
To whom that I can make my moan, _ 
| But, ſweet Miſtreſſe, to you alone, 
; before thoſe villains gore me; 
| * + Though I have neither gear nor gains 
For to prefent you for your pains, 
If it perturb not all your brains, 
yet this one thing do for me: 


J. Co to the Cook with ſpeedy haſte, 
1 And run as faſt as ye were chalte, 


# 


1 And tell that I am dead almaiſt, 

4 and if ye can allure him 
ö A diſhfull of his broth to ſend me, x 
Which from this cold night may defend me; J 
And if it prove a help to mend me, 


upon my word aſſure him: 


41, When winter cold ſhall be but froſt; 
And wives for maſtery ſhall not boaſt, 


And men of Law wait on but coſt, 
and Uſorers take ao gains, 


va 
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W 
Or when ye ſhall ſee Pent lana hills 
Being carried down among Leith Mills, 
Then I, with twenty and moe good-wills, 
ſhall pleaſe him for his pains. | 


KB This meſſage Antis undertook, | 
And ſpeedily ranto the Cook, 
Who found him fitting inthe nook : 
_ and, asſhe was de ed, 
Requeſted him righ earneſtly 
To ſend this filly beaſt ſupply. 
And he again right thankfully 
did as he was required, 


4j. And, without grudging « or debate; 
Did fend a meikle charger-plate 
Full of good broth bynd down the gate, 
and bade her take a care od. 
And with her ſelf likewiſe conclude, 
That if ſhe thought it wholſome food» 
And if it did her any good, 
che morn ſhe ſhould have mair od. 


I. Bar fra the e this wraiked beat 
' | Perceir'd the broth go down her breaſt, 
Her tongue don crying never ceaſſ, 
| till ſhe had made confeſſion. 
And ſocameby Sir Themes Grant, 
About the Shiner who oft did haunt} 
Who. chonghe if ſhe did witneſſe want 
to hear'r, it were c 
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16 The] 2 Col lingious, 
4. Wherefore he ſaid unto this Meir, - 
I ſce thy death approacheth near, 
Then ſee that thoube very clear 
for death to ma ke thee ready ; 
Por I ſee, by thy vilage pale, 
Nothiog but death for thee but 
As freely then tell me you tale 
as if 1 were your deddie. 


and of your help renale i me, 
I will 00 wayes at all chick ſhame, 


Though it be contrare to a good names 
To you, ſweet fath er 


how long timet ey di 


47. My Maſter was a ni 1 nat 
Who had nothing but wh | 
By cadging berhgz,now and: dthe the n: 

at BayelaW was 7 vikew — ws 


48. And I was et 55 
With hether-c 
Forfault of food: vhil 


lk ien, 


But 1 b pl ben den 
Was it why ſo they uſed me 
Wherefore] think -fluredly 

I have no cauie to banthem. 


Þ 4 


49. But yer, becauſe they uſd me (o, 

I thought to make their a 28 woc 
Once to the Butler Idid 

poſtponing every perrill, I 
Where found roughrbut wo ſheep. breeds; 
Some ha 4 , and two nolt heads, 
Wicki eworr thiree pecks of fowing ſeeds 

well — in a barrell. 


50. Itook the ſecds where 1 thought bell, 

With hunget being ſo ſore oppreſt, 

And ate of them while they might laſt, 
whenall the reſt were fleeping: 

Syne privily 1 did me hy 

Into the ſtable near hand by, 

Which is the place wherein Il 
on hands and feet mee. f 


i. But oh, dough phe not ſleep 28 

For grog th, but eame back to the bink, 
e chat 1 took a mei n Ti 

rr bitter, 
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52. But good Joby — my maſter dear, 
Upon the morn, ere day grew clear, 
Before his wife he did compear, 

and ſaid to her, My Lady, 
Riſe up, I pray you, with good ſpeed, | 
Hang « on the Sowings : for, indeed 5 
1 trow ye be right ſcant of bread, 
ſome hot thing fooh make read Je 


53- The wife, expecting for none ill. 
Roſe up, his bidding to fulfill, 
With mercy heart and right good will, 

to make for ſome proviſon; 
But when ſhe mit the ſeeds away, | 
She wiſt not what to do or fay, 7 
Cry'd many alas and wail-away, | 
and nid, fohn, In derif jon, 


54: Itrow ye cry for your dujoon Fi. 

When were ye wont to cry ſo ſoon 7 

It is your (elf this deed hath done, 
and that hath made concluſion - 

Of all the ſeeds we got in Nerteum < 

Or elſe it hath bee ngleed il Aortouri 

Ill be bis chance, his hap and arty | 
who hath wrought this coofuhon.. 


55. When ſhe wm leon; 2 
And hid him told _ W | 


A race to het the Carle- dee, ki 65 
u faßt ihe wightbickor,- 


4 | 


And hit her ſach a ſtroak but dread, | 
While he thought well ſhe had been dexds | 
For be had hit her on the head — 

a fad ſtroak and a ſicker. 


56. So when, with a long heavy rung, 
I did perceive my Huſſie dung, 


Ilay ſtone. ſtill and held my tongue, ö ; 
and felloun cloſſe I held me: . 


For, if they had had any feel 
That 1 had made them ſuch a reel, 
The one of them, I ot right well 

bur queſtion, would have fell'd me. 


57. Now this is the worſt turn, I (ay, 4 
That ever I did by night or day; . 
Wherefore, ſweet fatber, l you pray; | 

ſince ye hear my confeſſion, | 
That, in this place, before I die, 
You grant me pardon chearfully: 
lor that, I wor aſſuredly, 

belongs to your profeſſion, 


® 3 


As I a man; 
| 1 ſay this 

- © N Since ye deſite 
If all ehe 


, 
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59. Then was ſhe dlyth, and aid, I think 

Thar 1 am one begins to wink. | 
| Sweet father, now take pen and ink, 
14 and write as I command you—- 

| For on my credit I dare ſwear 7 
It was ſome good thing brought you here; 
Recorded be the time and year, 
and day that ever I found you. 


60. And firſt write, that it pleaſeth me, 
M body be ſolemnedlie 
Laid in that place, with honefly, 
where ly my predece ſſouts. 
Inominite my Maſter ohn, 
Aad his good - brother Tom Gi fon, 
Executots to me alone ; 
theſe two are no opprefſours, 


61. Iknow they will do nought but tight 
Fo me and mine: for many a night - 
I did them pleaſure, as I might, 
whereof you may aſſure them: 
For often times | would them take, 
Even as a Chap- man doth his pack, 
Upon my ſilly feeble back, | 
and through the dubs I bare them 


62. Tleave them therefore power all 
To meddle with debts great andſinall; 
And with all things in general! 


chat any way belangs me. | 
| att Fi 


— 


— 


id 


} 
* 
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Firſt, 1 am owing to 474. Rid 

At the Weſt · port. for fix gray bread 

Five ſhilling, for the which indeed 
he and his wife ov "rgangs me. 


re; z. And, in my great neceſſitie. 


Tom Lin kies wife ſhe furniſhe me 

As meikle draff, of veritie, 1 
the laſt day of December, 

As, by the laſt count we did make, 

Came to five ſhilln g and a plack, 

Well counted before old fal Black, | | 
if Ido right remembet. Wt 4 


4. There is a carkard Carle fiklike, [; 
Whom TI have born or many a VS | 
They call him fockie inthe Dyke: - | 

(I had almoſt forgot it) 
Some nights, when {could not win hame, 1 
To tell the truth | think no ſhame, 
For draff and ſatlings to my wame 

ſix placks I am addebted. 


5. Now, fo ſar as I underſtand, 
& 1owe no more in all this land, | 
But to a ſilly Collibrand, [ 
T om Ria, that dwells in Currie: 
Upon a time, as he may prove, 
An Acheſon for a remove: 
But it was little for my behoxe, 
I pray not he may worrie. | 4 
B 3 66. There 


au 
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66. There is a man they call 7e Blairz 
Beſide the Howps who makes repair, 
Him did I ſerve ſeyen years and mair, 

but I [aw never his coynzie: 
And in my need and povertie, 
My ſickneſſe and calamitie- 
(Fhat ſame Carle never viſit me; 
now pox light on his groynzie. 


57. The thing to me he is addebtit 
I purpoſe not ov'r high to ſet it, 
Ic is, if 1 have not forget it, 
by our juſt calculation, 8 
Three pound, wherewith, but dilatours, 
I ordain my executours | 
Lo gang amonęſt my creditours, 
and, to their contentation, 


68. Off che firſt end, right chearfullie 
Content them all with honeſtie, 
Leſt afterward they warie me, 
when I may not amend it: 
And to ſach as are deſtitute | 
Of worldly goods, I conſtitute 
That all the reſt be diſtribute, 
ſo foon's my life is ended. 


69. Ihave not meikle mair free gear} 
In very deed, to ſpeak of here: 
folg bad been good Willie; 


_— — — — 
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T had had more: yet will I ſhaw 
The thing I have, but any aw, 
Ihave into the Caſtle law 

a Meir, but and a Fillie. 


70. My will is, and I Icave the Meirie 
To one, they call bim fob» ACackcliricy 
Becauſe of foot he is not feitie, 
and may not deal with travell: 
For in his youth that Carle uſ d ay 
With wenches for to ſpore and play, 
Wherethrovgh he hath, this many a days 
been troubled with the gravell, 


71. Ileave the Fillie to fohs Ki/manie, 

Ad honeſt Miſter in Balenis, 

The whicb if it be poor and banie, 
yer, if it be well uſed, 

It will do good: for oft times ſaid I, 

I might have had for it already, 

From my ſweer maſters lyckie-deddie, 
five crowns, which was refuſed. 


72. My halter and my four new ſhods, 
My tneſ-eapes, curpell, and my ſods. 
I lift not let them gang to ods: | 
for that indeed would grieve me; 
I leave them therefore ro Tow Ftean, 
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Who huh his winding on Smaddi-grer 3 
Ft 


For many #night, right late at eve 
that poor tua did relieve me, 
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73. My mage, my tail, and all my: hair 
Leave, but any proceſſe mar, 

To Cheaſly, Noli man and Tom Blair, 

three E:ſhers of yocation ; 

For, oft times when it would be late, 1 

And might not make no more debate, 77 

Theſe three would lodge me by the gate, 
and give me ſuſtentation. 


74. Ileave my bonie, round, white teeth 
' Towilie Friſſel into Lietb - 
For, on a time when Pennie Keith 
with plotted btoe demaim'd me, 
He fed me in his houſe, all haile * 
Eight dayes with good fleſh, broe and kaile, 7 
And oftentimes wich bread and aile, 
where worſe chear might have gain'd me. 


75. To honeſt Aztie in Celiagioun · Place, 
(My bleſſing light upon her face) 
Who was my friend in every caſe, 
I cannot well forget her, 
I leave hex therefore, to her part, 


td Ya wee 


My true, my kind and tenderheart : 7 
For, into many a grief and ſmart, 
of her 1 was the better. 


With all wy heart, to Finlay Crane: 
le will be better nor ſwine · ame 
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" "Ihe Mew of C ne. * FT 9 
Firſt, ſhearir ſmall and rynde hoe. : 
Into a kettle clean and fyne, - 
It will be good againſt t he pine 

of any wreſt or ſtreinzie. 


7. 1 leave m liver, puds and tr pes I} 
7 Ta the 99 bel in the 901% | | 
Who, thongh they be but greedy gypes, 
yet, being once in Cramend 
Stormeſted, and in preat miſery, 
For very hunger like to die, 
Did give me lodging chearfully, 
and fed me well with Samond. 


« | 78. My two gray eyes, like criſtall clear, A 
" | Wherefrom great brightneſſe did appear, þ 
I leave, in this my Teſſment here, U 

to Gilly fobn Mackwbirric : 4 
For, going wild into the night | 
Beſide Black-bavelaw on the height, 
He took me to an aile-houſe right, : 

and made me to be merry. } 


79. Ileaxe my 19 e Rhethoricall, 4 
| My dulce voice, ſweet and muſicall, | 
And all my Science natural! 
to good ſweet Maſter Aatho: 
For, when I was, with Mertens Dog, 
Ov rbladded througb their Ranks and bogs; 
And had ſtood three dayev in the joge 
within the town of Rat bo: Ye 
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80. He came, into a morning ſoon, - - 

And gave contentmene, long ere noon, 
To all to whom I wrong had done, 

ſyne ſent me with z letter, 
With expedition down to Cammocł, 18 
Where that, for to refreſh my ſtomack, 
I was receiv'd, and fed wich drammock, 

eight dayes, and with the better. 


81. Ileave my head to Sandy Pardie, 
A man, whereof I think him worthie : 
For once, when that I took the ſtardie, 
char man, but any grudging, 
Made me great ſuceour and ſupply. 5 
And uſed me right tenderly, 
And gave me food abundantly, 
two weeks within his lodging. 


32: I leate to Claud in Hermiffons, 
For his bounteth and wariſoun, 
My hyde, wich my brade benniſoun- 
to be a pꝛir of bellies ; 
For, when he found me lying ſick 
At Gogar bridge, and dough not ſpeak, 
Upon his back he did me cleik, 
and bore me to Laird Skeldies. 


83. Totheſe fellows of Collingrone, 
Who brought me to contention, 
L leave them my black amliſoun; 
fox bere I do proteſt in, 
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If theſe men had licantiat me 


Among the broom, where quietly 
I might have lyen and reſted, 


$4. I had not then, with every Lown, 

With every Butcher up and down, 

Been bladded ſo from town to town, 
nor gotten ſuch oppreſſion ; 

Nor yet had been in ſuch a blunder, 

Nor made of ſach a worlds wonder: 

I wiſh mae miſchiefs nor a hander 
on them and their ſucceſſion. 


85. Now, ſweet Sir Thomas, earneſtly 


I pray you let me hear and ſee 
If that my Will and Legacie 
be done as I directed: 
For ſome ſuſpition even now bred 1, 
That you are grieved, luckieededdy, 
In that I have diſpatch'd already 
my goods, and you're neglected. 


86. But ſurely, Sir, the reaſon why 
That ! — ſo, and ſet you by. 
It was indeed. becauſe that 3. 
knew not that you were needy : 
And next again, as reaſon ſhawes, 
I did it for another cauſe, 


Which is, that all the world knawes 
that ſuch men are not grecdr, 75 
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To have had biding, to nights or three, | 


- as © wh " OR * a - een 33 . N 
4 X C o — 4 * 
PI 1 1 — . * 


9 


- 


2 


W Wk 
LI 


* ENS . "ML a 9 2 * 2M * * ” * ach 8 22 
9 t EL 
| 7 e | N f 7 * | 1 7 a 
4 . 8 V 
4 # 0 * N 3 * 


$7. To whom Sit Thomas ſoberly ET 
Did anſwet make, and faid, truly  Þ xh 
All things, as ye commanded me, 
are orderly per fected: 3 
Therefore of that take you no care, Jl. 
And of that matter ſpeak no maic, Al 
Think on your ſickneſſe and your fair ; B 
as for your gear, I quite it. 
88. Then for finall concluſion, | 1 
This poor dealt on her knees fell down, p 


And faid, Sir, for my benniſoun, 

ſince death thinks to betray me: | | 
And ſince I clearly do perceive 92 
Thar, of my breath and all the leave 
Of the five ſenſes that 1 have, 

death threatens to bewray me: 


89. I you beſeech moſt earneſtly, 
Of your gentrice and cur teſie, 
To go to Bavelaw ſoon for me, 

4 and there, with expedition, x | 
Show to John Smith, ny Maſter dear; 
That J am fore-fick lying here, | 
At point of death, and dow not ear, 

and make him requiſition 
90. For to come down peremptorly _ 
The morn, about two hours or three, 
To Gergie-Mill, where publikely 
I ill repeat clus ſentence, | 
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That, 1 dare fp in verity, 

It were great pleaſure unto me 

That we ſhould meet before 1 die, 
for honeſt old acquaintance. 


i. Sir Thomas then began to clatter, 

And told, that he would no wayes fitter; 

But plainly to her ſhow t Fen matter, 
ſyne ſaid to her, My dearie, 

Ly ſtill and reſt you; for 1 think 

That I ſhall neither eat not drink, 

Nor with mine eyes ſhall ſleep a wink, 
though 1 were ne re ſo weary, 


92. While all and whole yoorlaft ditection 
Be done and ended but defection: JL; 
Ihen unto Pluto his protection 
be heartfully bequeath'd her, 
And ran to Be law with good will, | 
Brought do ob Smith to Ge 
Who, fo ſoon as he came her till, | 
into his armes be caught her; 


93. And faid, alage for eyermair 
That I ſhonld ee thi e ing there 
50 comfort leſſe, both fick and fair, . A 

ſo hel pleſſe, poor and needy, Fe 
So braid and bird, {6 black agd bla e 
So ill demaimꝰd from top to tae; N 
Alace that I ſhould leave thee fa, 


fy, is there * 
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94. Alace for evermore; alace! 
This is a dolorous dolefull eaſe 
To me, to fee that well favour d face 
and countenanee ſo guided 
Now where are thoſe two clear bright eyne Ig. 
Into thy head which I have ſeen, __ 
That now are made fo yellow aud 8 


oh! *I cannot abide i it. 


95. Oh and alace, and harmes ay! 
Dolour and doof fell me this day 2 
What ſhall I either do or ſay ? 
this is a dolefall meeting. | 
To whom this Beaſt, with voice moſt weak, 
Said, Maſter, my heart do not break, 
Let ſorrow be, ſome comfort take, 
1dow not bide your greeting : 


96. Your ſighs, your ſobs, your mourning! fair Þ \ 
Doth nothing but augment my care: g 
Therefore deliſt and mourn na mai: Nl 

with greeting ye are wiackedd; 
And fince that ye, withoutten fir WY 
To vifie me are come down hich 12 
Be blyth, and ler drink together, 
for mourning will not make it: 


And ſince, ſweet Maſter, that ye les 
"Tha there is nought bat death ren 


— patientlie, 
"on redemption : 
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And I do make yon ſapplication, 
Io carry home my commendation 
To all and whole the Congregation 
of Currie, but exemption. 


8, As for my goods, they're elſe divided, 
No part thereof is undecided, 
Except my ſprit: and that, to guide it, 
I leave the King of Farie, 

 Perpetually for to remain 

In wilderneſſe with his great train, 

And never to come back again, 
bat in his eourt to tarie. 


99. This ſpeech thus ended, ſhe ſat down 
All comfortleſſe, and fell a ſwown, 
Where ſhe, in that great paſſion, 

both beartleſſe, faint and weary, 
ir Wich a great exclamation 
To Piuro making invocation, 
' Did yeeld her ſprit but moleſtation. 
Thus ended obs Smiths Meirie. 


Vo. Now have ye beard the Tragedy, 
The latter Will and Legacy 
Of this Meir, and the certainty, 
when, where, and how ſhe ended? 
Which, though it be both groffe and rud 
And of all eloquence denude, __ 
Yet, Sirs, imbrace't as it were $0 
for I took pains to mend it. 
FIAT. 
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